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PREFACE. 



Of the many songs that have been In use by the Glee Club and students of 
Columbia College within the past decade, it is believed that those contained in 
this collection are most worthy of preservation. 

Many of them are of local origin or adaptation, and others have become so 
identified with singing at Columbia that the completeness of a compilation of this 
character would be seriously impaired by their omission. 

A number of new songs some of which have not hitherto been published, 
are introduced in the hope that they may be allowed to share in rather than 
succeed to the popularity accorded the old favorites. 

WILLIAM BALLOU DONNELL. 

JOHN TEMPBST WALKER, Jr. 
New York, November 26, 1806. 
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EVENING ON THE CAMPUS. 



Words by GUY WETMORE CARRYL, '95. 



^m 



^ 



Arranged by ARTHUR D. WOODRUFF. 
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1. When on the col - lege cam - pus, Gomes ev - 'nings ten - der 

2. The deep - 'ning gloom marks mid - night, Yet still we sit and 
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The moon -light comes to lin - ger On cha - pel and on hall; 

While to the night airs gent - ly The branch - es sway and swing; 
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When day- light dies our voi - ces rise, While stars look down from si - lent skies. 
Ah! free from strife with glad-ness rife, We bless our care -less stu - dent life, 
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We sing Co - lum - bia's prais - es, And watch the shad - ows fall. 
And to Co - lum - bia's prais - es. We make the ech - oes ring. 
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LIKE THE WOODLAND ROSES. 



Words by JOHN GUARD, 
stow and simple. 



Music by FRANZ MAIR. 
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soon the win - try day, Bloom and bios - som in thy May, O 
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A IXDVER'S COMPLAINT. 
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brow is sad 70a seem in ftain and this is why yon mourn. Oh tell me why, You've 

can yon give no rea-eou pray, why she has changed her miud? She's changed her mind, A 
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brow is sad you seem in pain and this is why you mourn. Oh tell me why, You've 

can you give no rea-son pray, why she has changed her mind? She's changed her mind, A 
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lost your Bet-sy Jane, 
mood- y A- pril day. 



A - las he's lost his Bet- sy Jane, she's left him now for - lorn. 
She's mood- y as an A - pril day and fick - le as the wind. 
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sy, Betsy Jane, A - las he's lost his Bet-syJane, she's left him now for - lorn, 
pril, A-pril day,She'8 moody as an A - pril day and fick - le as the wind. 
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lost your Bet-sy Jane, 
mood- y A - pril day. 

3 When treated in this shameful, shameful style, 
II : Oh say what did you do? :|| 
I only gave my cuss, — I only gave my cuss — 
I gave my customary smile 
Then silently withdrew. 
When treated in this shameful way, 
Oh say what did you do ? 
I gave my cuss — 
You only gave your cuss? 
You gave your customary smile, 
Then silently withdrew. 



4 And now alas that we, that we must part, 
II : All joys to me are pain, :|| 
I'll tear her lovely feet, — FU tear her lovely feet, — 
Yes tear her features from my heart, 
Unworthy there to reign. 
And now alas that we must part, 
All joys to me are pain, 
I'll tear her feet — 
You'll tear her lovely feet ? 
Then tear her features from your heart 
Unworthy there to reign. 
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1. My moas - tache is grow - ing, 

2. Bat when I am drink - ing, 



its gen - ial warmth be - stow - ing, Its 
I oft - times am think - ing, There's 
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bean - tj charms the eye of all Broad- way, Come forth like a fair - y so 
one thing you will hin - der ye - ry much, The rap - tur - ous bliss - es of 
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light and so air - y And ram-ble o'er my up- per lip so gay. 
sweet stol - en kiss - es, You'll scarce- ly let the girls our two lips touch. 
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Gomel come I moustache come,Gome e'er the dye on thee fades, Come forth like a fair - y, So 
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THE COLORED BAND. 
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Solo. 
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Arranged by ARTHUR D. WOODRUFF. 
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1. The mu - sic I heard play - ing, As I came down the street, Re- 

2. Old Jon - es' wife was tall and fat, And sev - en feet she stands, She 

3. One eve - ning in the sura - mer, They went out to ser - en - ade, They 
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minds me of that col - ored band, That used to play so sweet; 

wants to be the lead - er of That aw - ful col - ored band; 

roused the folks for miles a - round, With the dis-cord that they made; 
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By - 'ry mem - ber was a coon, And pop - 'lar airs they played, You 

plays the bones and cym - bals Most beau - ti - ful to see, Her 

po - lice came to stop the row, They thought it was a fight. That 
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ought to hear that mu - sic At a dance or on pa - rade, 

eyes are red and the wig on her head Was built in for - ty three, 
col - ored band marched hand in hand To the sta - tion house that night. 
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Turn tum tum, the cor - net went, Played by Jim - my Rid - die, 
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THE GOOD YOUNG MAN WHO DIED. 

Music by EDWARD SOLOMON. 



Allegro moderato. 
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2. He 

3. He 
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left this world for a bright - er sphere, There's a neat lit - tie head-stone o'er 

nev - er drank pale ale or beer, He would faint at the sight of por 
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Tell - ing how we held him dear, And how deep - ly we de - plore him ; He 
He vow'd he sav'd two hun-dred a year. By con -sum -ing fil-tered wa - ter; He'd 
But when he pass'd the plate in church. They found three pen-nies miss - ing; ''A 
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THE GOOD YOUNG MAN WHO DIED. 
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did not tura nights in - to days, Nor could he bad young men a- bide; For 

smoke no pipe nor cig - a-rettes, It made him feel quite bad in- side; Nor 

lie/' he said "what is a lie?" 'Tis some- thiug that I've nev • er tried; But 
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years to come we'll sing in praise Of the good young man who died. 

did he ev - er pay a bet, Did the good young man who died. 

when he did, he beat them all, Did the good young man who died. 
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nev - er gave a han- die to an - y sort of scandal, The good youug man who died. 

meek as a lamb, And he nev-er said d , The good young man who died. 

nev - er murder'd flies, And he said he hat- ed lies. The good young man who died. 
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A KNOT OF WHITE AND BLUE. 

Words by GUY WETMORE CARRYL, '95. Arranged by ARTHUR D. WOODRUFF. 
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Our sons in turn its charm shall learn, A knot of white and blue. 
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HARK! THE MERRY DRUH. 



THE DRUM HARCH. 
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English version by THOMAS OLIPHANT. 
Tempo di Mareia. 
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March I my comrades on to glo- ry, Fear-less o - ver sea or land, Long shall live re- 
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T ^^1 I . I I I I ! ! , . cres. 



k r r "cJ ; Atfj=^=j ^ Fj=nH=F^^^^^ 



mer - ry drum, 




^^ ^ T # »^ 



r-p ^tr 
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Wel-come then the call of du - ty 
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Wel-come dia and storm of war, Cheer'dby tho'ts of home and beau-ty, Love shall be 
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guid-ing star, Cheer'd by tho'ts of home and beau - ty, Love shall be our 



ty, Love shall be our guid - ing star,. 



la la la 



^^ 



-^m 



M 



^ 



la 



la 



-t- 
la 



^ 



la, Fare thee 



3- 



^ 



ilL-j 



-«!= 



S? 



=t 



I ^ 1" III 

g^id - ing starj yes, love shall be, shall be our guid - ing 
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fare thee well,. 
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weep tho' now we part. 
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fare thee well, Fare thee 
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To a faith 
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Fare thee 



heart.. 



Fare thee well, 



Fare thee well, fare thee well,. 
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Fare thee well, 
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1. There's a soul- io ev - 'ry flow'r, In each bud a glo-ry, Queen-ly ros - es wield a 

2. When the hoar of part-ing's near, Heart from heart mustsev-er, What shall keep rememb'rance 
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pow'r, Yio-lets tell a sto-ry, But a blos-som modest, small, But a bios- sommod-est, 
clear, Bind the sod for - ev - er, 'Tis our flow'r of art-less grace, Tis our flow'r of art -less 
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small, Weaves a mag - ic spell o*er all, With its gold - en heart so low - ly. Op -'ning 
grace, Lot - ers know its win -ning face, Heav'n a - bove so soft - ly bend-ing, Smil-eth 
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^ r' [ For- get - me - not, For- get - me - not, 
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111 ne'er for - get thee, for - get - me - not, 
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for - get - me - not. 
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get thee, for - get thee, Til ne'er for - get thee. 
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bo - e'n of the Car - ri - bou Yo ho, yo ho, yo ho, 

Bar - ney sez one day to me "Yo ho, yo ho, yo ho, 

day we took too ma - iiy tacks Yo ho, yo ho, yo ho. 
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THE CAPTAIN'S DAUGHTER. 

CHOBU& 



Solo. 
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what is more Fm a good one too Yo ho, yo ho, yo ho, 

this to be or not to be" Yo ho, yo ho, yo ho, 

sailed right' through three fish - ing smacks Yo ho, yo ho, yo ho, 
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Sez 
Sez 
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three days out I met my Kate And so did Bar - ney Jones the mate, But 
I to Bar - ney then and there " You've al - ways act - ed on the square, But 
I to Bar - ney "sini - ply bail," And seiz - ing Kate right by the veil, I 
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this I'm ver - ry free to state That Bar - ney had no chance 
Kate's a girl so ve - ry rare, — Oh Bar - ney gim me a light" 
came a - shore to tell this tale. And Bar - ney he sings out 
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my blue - eyed Kate,. 
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tie ways you can't re - sist, Her smile is sim - ply 
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great;. 



Bat she 



is big 



like Bar - ney,. 
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sev - 'ral times as strong,. 
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dared not speak for fear I should be wrong,. 
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Words by G. J. FRANCES. 



DEAR LOVE, I'LL THINK OF THEE. 

SERENADE. 



Music by HUBERT P. MAIN. 
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1. dar -ling one, whose ra-diant sniile Is all the world to me; In weal or woe, wher- 

2. In dreams I hear thy ten-der voice, Thy an- gel form I see, And with the morn-ing^s 
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I'er I go, Dear love, I'll think of thee. ) -. , 
o - sy light I wake to think of thee. J ' 



ril think of thee, Bright 
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Dear love, 
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star of hope to me; In weal or woe, wher-e'er I go, Dear love, Fll think of thee. 
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Bright star, 
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THE PRETTIEST GIRL I KNOW. 



Moiitrato. 



Music by W. S. HAYS. 
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1. I have known her since her child -hood, When her rog - uish heart was free, 

2. I am dream -ing of her night - ly — Of her face so young and fair. 



And she 
And I 
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made me, 01 so hap - pyt When she gave her heart to me; And of 

see her like a fai - ry Dano-ing light - ly on the air; Then she 
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all the pret - ty maid -ens, I have known since years a -go, She's the fair- est rose in 

warms my lips with kiss - es, Sach as an - gels can be - stow, She's the fair- est rose in 
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Sa- lem, She's the pret-ti -est ffurl I know.) ^,,, x. » ^.J, j* j a ji. 

a 1 cii • XI- XX. ^ . , T 1 r Oh! her eyes are bnght as dia-monds; Andher 

Sa-lem, She's the pret-ti-est girl I know, j 
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brow is white as snow. She's the fair- est rose in Sa - lem, She's the pret-ti-est girl I know. 



^ 



s 



^^^ 



^ ^iffl4^]^ 



^ 



y — E 



27 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE SON OF A TRUSTEE. 






Arranged by ARTHUR D. WOODRUFF. 
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1. If yOQ want to go through col- lege And be sure of your de - gree, You must 

2. I smoke my pipe iu lec-tures And do such things as that; I 

3. And now I am a sen - ior, IVe worked so ver - y hard In 
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seek an in - sti - tu - tion where Your fa - ther is trust - ee; 

o - pen oft a tu - tor's room And fling him in a cat 

Greek I am con - di - tioned, and In Lat - in I'm de - barred. 
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find the course is eas - v, 
tho' I do it bold - ly, 
still I do not wor - ry, 
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And ver - y soon will see That they 

They nev - er seem to see For they're 

ril cap - ture my de - gree For they 
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make it ver - y pleas -ant for, 

blind to all the fail-ings of, 

al - ways give a sheep- skin to, 
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A son of 
A son of 



a trust - ee. 
a trust - ee. 
a trust - ee. 
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THE SON OF A TRTJSTEE. 
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The Profs they all 
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a - dore me, The tu - tors bend the knee, And they 
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y pleas - ant for, A sou of a trust 
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STARS OF THE SUMMER NIGHT. 
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1. Stars of the sum - mer night, Far in yon a - zure deeps, Hide, hide your 

2. Moon of the sum - mer night, Far down yon west - ern steeps, Sink, sink in 
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gold - en light, She sleeps, my la - dy sleeps, She sleeps, she 8leei>s, my la - dy sleeps, 
sil - ver light. She sleej)S, my la - dy sleeps, She sleeps, she sleeps, my la - dy leeps. 
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THE FESTAL DAY IS COME- 

FRA DIAVOLO. 

Arranged by ARTHUR D.WOODRUFF. 




1. The fes - tal day is come, And bright -ly gleams the morn - 

2. Come join the mirth and song, With strong hearts glad - ly 'beat - 
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ing. 
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IS come, 
and song. 
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sun peeps forth a - fresh,, 
pleaa - ore while we may,.. 



Our fes - tal day a - dorn - ing. 
For earth - ly joys are fleet - ing, 
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Iiur-rali! The fes - tal day has come, 
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THE FESTAIv DAY IS COMB. 
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Up - see, up - 
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I hear the boots, the boots, the boots, the b-b- b- b-b-b- boots,. 
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HERE'S TO THE MAIDEN, 

SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL. 



Allegro moderato. 
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1. Here's to the maid - en of bash-ful fif - teen, Here's to the wid - ow of fif - ty 

2. Here's to the charm- er whose dim -pies we prize, Here's to the maid who has none, Sir 
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Here's to the flaunting, ex - trav- a- j^ant queen, And here's to the house-wife that's thrift - y. 
Here's to the girl with a pair of blue eyes, And here's to the nymph with but one. Sir. 
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Let the toast pass, drink to the lass, — I war-rant she'll prove an ex - cuse for the glass; 
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HERE'S TO THE MAIDEN. 



Chobub. 
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Let the toast pass, drink to the lass, — I war-rant she'll prove an ex - cuse for the glass. 
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EDITE, BIBITE. 

DRINKINQ SONQ. 



Pretlo 



1. Loud let the glass - es clink, Drink deep, nor spare the flow-ing bowl. The man who 

2. This is the stu - dents' hour, The stern pro - fes-sor's workis done. We own no 
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fears to drink, Has no true soul 
oth - er powV, Save wine and song. 
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col - le - gi - al - es. 
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Post mul - ta sae - cu - la, po - cu - la nul • la. 
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3 Here rules the rosy god. 

Exalt old Bacchus to his throne, 
And drawing round the bowl. 
Serve him alone. 
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4 Enjoy while powers remain, 
Life's pleasures in their prime, 
Old age brings not again 
Youth's golden time. 
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By AIDE. 

Allegretto. 



BROWN EYES OR BLUE EYES. 

Arranged by DAVID ROBERTS. 
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1. Brown eyes or blue eyes, ha - zel or gray, What are the eyes that I drink to to-day? 

2. Brown eyes or gray eyes, ha - zel or blue. We watch for them, live for them, die for them too. 
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Some seem to mock at us, some seem to frown. Some, when we talk, cast their drooping lids down. 
Stars of our mom - ing. Sunbeams throMife, Bea-consin dark-ness, and dan-ger and strife. 
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No mat - ter 



their col - or, 



I drink to the eyes 
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weep when I weep, when I laugh, laugh re - ply; 
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weep when I weep, when I laugh, laugh re - ply; No mat - ter their col - or, I 
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weep when I weep, when I laugh, laugh re - ply; 
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drink to the eyes That weep when I weep, when I laugh, laugh re - ply. 
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SHOW ME THE MAN, SIRI 



AUegreUo. 



TOREADOR GRAND MARCH. 
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1. Hark I to the Ml a ring-ing,Hark! to tlie fresh-ies sing-ing, Ilarkl to the soph-iesMoud a- 

2. Here's to the sweetest maid-en, Here's to the neat-est maid-en, Here's to the girl that's neither 
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one; 
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Hark I to the fresh-ies pray- iiig, Hark! to the jun - iors lay - ing 
Here's to the heart that's ten - dcr, Here's to the waist that's slen - der, 
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Odds on the prayei-s one to ton;. 
Here-s to the girl fnll of fnn;. 
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Hark I to the fresh - ies call - ing, 
Here's to the coy - ish maid - en, 
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SHOW ME THE MAN, SIR! 
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Harkl to the canes a fall - ing, Hark to the sen-iors giv - ing gugh, 
Here's to the boy • ish maid - en, Here's to the one we lore the best, 
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Harkl to the coats a tear-ing, Harkl to the soph a swearing, Ohl for a jol - ly good 



Here's to the darl- ing creature, Here's to her ev-'ry feat-ure, Here's to 
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Tbmpo df marcia. 



Show me the man, sir! Who stole the la - dy's 
J- 
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SHOW ME THE MAN, SIR ! 
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Show me the bratel who dared do 



that. 
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ABDULLA BUL-BUL AflEER- 



AN EASTERN TALE. 



BAEB SOLOb 
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1. The sous of the Prophet are yal - iant and bold, And are whol - ly im - per-vious to 

2. There are brave men in pleii-ty, all well known to fame, In the ar - my that's led by the 

3. One day this bold Rus-sian, he shoul-dered his gun, And with his most cyn - i - cal 
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(CH0BU8 HUMMINO.) 
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fear. But the brav - est of all — or at least so I'm told — Was 

Czar, But the brav - est of all was a man by the name Of 

sneer, Was walk - ing down town when he came right up - on, Brave 
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Ab - dul - la Bui - bul A - meer, 

I - van Pe - trof - ski Sko - var, 

Ab - dul - la Bul - bul A - meer, 
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Was Ab - dul - la Bul - bul A - meer. 

Of I - van Pe - trof - ski Sko - var. 

Brave Ab - dul - la Bul - bul A - meer. 
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Was Ab - dul - la Bul - bul A - meer. 
Of I - van Pe - trof - ski Sko - var. 
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Brave Ab - dul - la Bul - bul A 
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4 " Young man," said Bul-Bul, " is existence so dull 

That you wish to end your career? 
For infidel know, you have tread on the toe, 
Of Abdulla Bul-Bul Ameer." 

5 *'So take your last look, upon sea, sky and brook, 

And send your regrets to the Czar; 
For I mean to imply, you are going to die, 
Oh! Ivan Petrofski Sko var." 

6 Then this warrior bold swore a swear, it is told, 

Which brought the good folk from afar: 
And with murder intent, he ferociously went, 
For Ivan Petrofski Skovar. 
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T When the Sultan rode up, the disturbance to quell, 
Or to give to the victor the cheer; 
He arrived just in time, to take hasty farewell, 
Of Abdulla Bul-Bul Ameer. 

8 There lieth a stone where the Danube doth roll, 

And on it in characters clear, 
Is " Stranger remember to pray for the soul, 
Of Abdulla Bul-Bul Ameer." 

9 A Muscovite maiden her vigil doth keep, 

In her home by the cold Northern Star; 
And the name that she murmurs so oft in her 
Is Ivan Petrofski Skovar. [dreams^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



THOU ART MY OWN LOVE. 
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Tempo di Valse. 
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All. 
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Thoii art my own love, be-Ueve me, Prom-ise yon ne'er will tie - ceive me. 
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Ah, would that thou wert miuel 



Cu- pid, thou art but a 
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rov - er, Seek - ing for - ev - er Some fool - ish rogue of a lov - er, 
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You will find him. Nev - er 
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And oh, we'll dine on the fat of the 
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, O yes, we^l diue when we have mar - ried been, my love, When we ha 
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love. And oh, we'll dine on the fat of the land, O yes. weUl dine when we havemar-ried been. 
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BEAUTY'S EYES. 



Wonis by F. E. WEATHERLY. 



Music by TOSTI. 
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1. I want no stars in heav'n to i^uide me, I need no moon, no san to shine, While I have 
8. I want no king -dom where thoa art, love, I want no throne tomalcemeblest, While with- 
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you Bweetrheart be - side me, While I know that you are mine. I need not fear what e^er be - 
in thy ten- der heart, love, Thou wilt take my heart to rest. Kings must play a wear-y 
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tide me, For straight and sweet my pathway lies, I want no stars in heav'n to guide me, While I 
part love. Thrones must ring with wild a - larms. But the Kiug-dom of my heart love, Lies with- 
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BEAUfY'S EYES. 
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ten. 
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gaze inyourdeareyes, I want no stars inhear'nto gnideme,WhiIeI gaze in your dear eyes, 
io thy loT-ing arms, Bat the King-dom of my heart love, Lies with-in thy lor- ing arms. 
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FOL DE ROL. 



Chobus. Solo. 
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1. When first to col -lege we were sent, Fol de rol de rol rol rol, On fun and knowledge 
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we were bent Fol de rol de rol rol rol, C-O-L- U - M-B-I-A, 
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Fol de rol de rol rol rol, C - O - L - U - M - B - 1 - A, Fol de rol de rol rol rol. 




2 As Sophs we exercise our brains, 

In cramming Math, and smashing canes. 

3 In Junior year we take our ease. 

We smoke our pipes and sing our glees. 



4 In Senior year we act our parts 
In making love, and winning hearts. 
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5 The saddest tale we have to tell, 
Is when we take our last farewell. 
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THE LAND OF YIPPI KI-YL 



Words from "COLUMBIA SPECTATOR." 
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Music by LECOCQ. 
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1. Some say it's naaght bnt 

2. Should there you go a- 

3. There, mon - ey's at a 
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fan - ey, Some say it's in the sky, And no one's ve - ry sure a -bout The 

stroll - ing, And meet a maid - en fair, You need no in - tro - due - tion, It's 

dis - count, Yet some-times, now and then, You feel you'd like a fir - er, — More 
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land of Yip- pi Ki - yi; But ev - 'ry thing to him who waits. And may be bye and 
not the ens- tom there; You kiss her four times on each cheek, And should you heave a 
prob-a-bly a ten; Just ask of an - y man you see. He'll nev - er pass you 
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THE LAND OF YIPPI KI-YI. 
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We'll all be liv - ing down the street, In the land of Yip -pi Ki - yi. 

'Tis safe to say, she'll kiss you back, In the land of Yip-pi Ki - yi. 

And he'll nev - or get his mon - ey back, In the land of Yip-pl Ki - yi. 
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Chorus. 



^ 



m^^ 



^ 



^tE 



^=S 



ata!±Jt 



^-jt 



Hi hi hi - i - ty, Yip-pi Ki ■ yi - i - ty, ^ 

Oh what a Icisa-i- ty.What a piiltlic - i - ty, ; There I'd like to live and die, But that's a lie-i- ty, 

Oh what a get- i- ty, And a for-get - i - ty, ) 
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There's no die - i - ty, In the land of Yip-pi Ki - yi ; In the land of Yip-pi Ki - yi. 
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4 To avoid complete prostration. 

Men toil one hour a day, 
But every second morning. 

They're told to stay away; 
There are no coming women, 

For they kill them on the fly; 
And Sunday comes but once a month 

In the land of Yippi Ki-yi. 

Cho. — Oh what a Snnday-ty, 
Still an abnndan-ty, 
There Pd like to live and die, etc. 



5 They call the women Yippies, 

The Ki-yfes are the men; 
The Ki-yi courts the Yippi, 

And if in vain, why then, 
She does not promise sistership. 

Nor will this game she try; 
For that's a thing a Yippi scorns, 

In the land of Yippi Ki-yi. 

Oho. — Oh what a game-ity, 
This very same-ity. 
There I'd like to live and die, etc. 
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AND THE BAND PLAYED. 

MEDLEY. 



OonSpirito. 



WILLIAM BALLOU DONNELL, '93. 
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With our hands, with our dukes, With our fists, with our 
Oh, Mi-ran- dy I You're a dan-dyl 
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But I swear you nev-er will be 
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Oh, Mi-ran -dy I 



You're a dan-dyl 
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AND THE BAND PLAYED. 
7empo di Valae. SOLO. 
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* For her christ - ian name was Ma- ry, But she 
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THE COLORED FOUR HUNDRED. 



Words by H. G. WHEELER. 

Tempo di Marda. 
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Music by J. W. WHEELER. 
8va. 




«■• 



EE 



-*--5-«- 



rM: 



^ 



::?v=:t: 
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2. WeVe swains of swell so - ci - e - ty, all im - i - tate our 







i 



m. 



m 



^m 



:3=^ 



*^-?7 



^ 



5. 






^i^S 



^^ 



tptdtWz 



=P 



^^igp^a^ ^^ai rj 



-=?-^- 



ten," We're i-dol-ized by buds and belles, aud en - vied by the men; When 

ways, And an - y fad we may a - dopt at once be-comes a craze; We 



f^^^ ^ ^^-H ^ H^ 



:s^ 



— Pk — K- 



imi 



^ 



f^ 



^ 



30^ 



^T-^ 



~=t 



i 



^E 



K- — ^- 



e^^ 



-ft-^ 



tft:J: 



^ 



^ 



=»fc 



^ 



*t 



l: 



at a swell re - cep - tion or a most ex - clu - sive ball, We're the cen - tre of at- 
ride and drive, we dance and pose to catch the fe- male eye. And as mat - ri-mo- nial 




Copyright, MDCCCxc, by Ouvbk DrrsoN Company, 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE COLORED FOUR HUNDRED. 



i 



^EE 



^y 



:*t 



:tjt 



=|S 



=#t 



=1= 



trac-tionand the lead -ere of them all We prom 

priz • 68, don't we set onr val - ue high At mat 



nade. 
nees.. 



I^T7j?^i^^^S 



the 
we 



iizi 






^ 



-^ 



-^^9-4 



^fc 



2=^ 



^^m 



a — W 



#=g= 



± 



■0 — 0- 



Av - en - ne and Bou - le-varde, And all the while we tip our hats, and 
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Babitunb Solo. 
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1. I have a song to sing, 01. 

2. I hare a song to sing, 01. 

3. I have a song to sing, 01. 
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scarce es - capes with his pre- cioos hide, All on ac-count of the soph' - more, 
called a guy, and made a fool, All on ac-count of the soph' -more, 

fresh - man of the bright bright green, All on ac-count of the soph' - more. 
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Chorus. 

Ist & 2nd Tenor. 
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Rah, rah, rah rah, 

1st Bass and Solo. 
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car-ries no cane, and he wears no tile, All on ac-count of the soph'- more. 
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LITTLE PIGS. 



Auegreito. 8va , 



1. Oh I lit - tie pigs lie in ver - y good straw, straw (grunt) aw {whis- 

2. Oh I lit - tie pigs eat the best of pra-tes, pra- tes {grunt) a- tes (whis- 
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Oh! lit - tie pigs lie in 

Oh! lit - tie pigs eat the 
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lil - li - bul - lee, Oh ! my Dan is a bon - ny good man. 
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3 Oh, little pigs make the best of bacon 4 Now here^s an end to our little pigs 

Bacon {grunt ) aeon, {whistle) shinnannigo dacon Pigs {grunt) igs, (whistle) shinnannigo digs 
Oh, little pigs make the best of bacon Now here's an end to our little pigs 

Idllibollee, lillibullee, lillibuUee, lillibullee, etc. Lillibullee, lillibuUee, lillibullee, lillibuUee. etc 



54 



Digitized by 



Google 



OH! SHE WAS OUT OF SIGHT. 



f 



G^ 



-I i> — g= 



A,- 



:g: 



4: 



:«zd 



i^ 



iS^SS 



1. There was a girl of won-drous size, And ten feet was her height. 

2. But one fine day those feet gave way, The left foot then the right... 
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Twas said she weighed a ton or two, She wore a num- ber twen - ty shoe, ) qi • i ^ ^^ 

Stil( no one saw her on the street,Be-hold she hid be- hind those feet, [ 
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Words and Music by THOS. P. WESTENDORF. 



m 



m^ 



g^-m 



^ 



45=r:js= 



--^■ 



:f=|t 



— N- 



-tru^ 



^-^- 



1. Oh, see dat wa- ter - mil- lion a smil-in^ fro' de fence, How I wish dat wa-ter- 

2. You may talk a- bout de peach-es, de ap-ples an' de pears, An' de 'simmons hang-in' 

3. When de dewdrops dey is fall- in', dat million's gwine to cool, An' I know den it will 
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mll - lion it was mine, 
on de 'sim-mon tree., 
eat most aw- ful fine... 



Oh de white folks mus' be fool - ish, Dey 
But bless my heart, my hon - ey, Dat 

So I's gwine to come and fetch it, 0" 
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need a heap ob sense, Or dey'd neb- ber leave it dar up - on de ?ine. 

truck it aint no where's, Oh, de wa - ter - mil- lion am de fruit for me... 

else I is a fool, If I leaves it dar a smil-in' on de vine., 
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Oh, de ham-bone am sweet, An' de ba - con am good, An^ de 'pos- sum fat am 
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But gib me, yes, gib me, Oh, 
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how I wish you would! Dat wa- ter - mil - lion grow -in' on de 
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1. Hey did- die did- die, the cat and the fid -die, Thfr cow jumped o-ver the moon; 

2. Three lit -tie kit- tens once put on the mit-tens. To have a short box -ing match; 
8. At the pink tea of the gay bum-ble bee, The croc - o - dile startred a song; 
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The pi - an - o keys picked ev-'ry lock in the house, And stole grandpa's gold-plat-ed spoon. 
But two lit - tie kits, they were soon torn to bits. When the other one came to the scratch. 
The el- e-phantpacked up his trunk and he said, I guess Til be go -ing a- long. 
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1. When first I went to col - lege, To Col - um - bia's halls I came; 

2. Each morn - ing af - ter chap - el, I walked out with my class, 

3. At last my heart's de- sire wasgained, When Fresh - man year was passed, 

4. And now my coarse is end - ed, And on the world I'm thrown, 
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head was stocked with knowl - edge, To the sum - mit of my 

tried to gain my tu - tor's room, But found 1 could not 

gain I stood in Prex's room, A Soph - o - more at 

oft times pen - sive sit and think. Of years so quick - ly 
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While 

Then 

And 
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for the first time 

from the sum - mit 

e'en the loft - y 

as I mus - ing 



in my life, I gazed with si - lent awe, 

of the stairs, The Sen - iors loud - ly roar, 

I bold - ly did ig - nore. 

On joys that now are o'er, 



Sen - ior, 
med - i - tate. 
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Up - on the shin - ing l^e&v - er. Of the jol - ly Soph - o - more. 

*Now Fresh - ie, let us see you rush, The jol - ly Soph - o - more." 

As deem - ing no one bet - ter Than a jol - ly Soph - o - more. 

'Tis then a - gain I wish to be A jol - ly Soph - o - more. 
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Come gath-erround, my class-mates, And in the cho - ms sing, We'll sing of all the 
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hap- pi - ness That Soph'more year doth bring; Then as wesraokeourmeerschaums.When 
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Fresh-man days are o'er, We'll loud - ly swell the cho - rus Of the jol - ly Soph-o - more. 
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1. Good uiglit, good night, my dar - ling; 

2. Good night, good night, my dar - ling; 
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May earth - ly cares now cease, 
Till morn a - gain shall break, 
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God give thee rest and peace. 
And thou from sleep a - wake. 
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Good- night, good-night, my dear- est,. 
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Good night!. 
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My pre-cious love, my dar - ling: 



Good night, good night!. 
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1. I'll tell you a tale now 

2. One day when he'd stuffed him 

3. A sur - gcon quite clev - er 
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with - out an • 
as full as 
in his vo - 


■ y flam, 
an egg. 
ca - tion, 


In Hoi - land there dwelt Myn- 
A hard up re - la - tion 
Took one look and made a 
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heer Von Clam, Who ev - 'ry morn- ing said, "I am The rich- est mer-chant in 

came to beg, He kicked him out nor o-pened a keg, But kicked so mad - ly he 
long o - ra-tion. He craved that leg for a - nat - - mi - za-tion, And so he jawed on for 
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Rot - ter - dam." 

broke bis 1(^. [■ Sing ta ral la 
am - pn - ta-tion.. 
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4 An artist in Rotterdam t^vQnld seem, 
Had made cork legs his study and theme, 
Each joint was as stron*^ as an iron beam, 
And the spring were a compound of clockwork 
and steam. 



Y Horror and fright were in his face, 
The neighbors thought he was running a race. 
He clung to a lamp post to stay his pace, 
But the leg wouldn't stay, but kept on the 
chase. 



5 The leg was made, and fitted right, 
Ins|)ection the artist did invite. 

Its fine shape gave Mynheer delight. 
As he fixed it on and screwed it tight. 

6 He walk'd thro' squares and pass*d each shop. 
Of speed he went to the utmost top, 

Each step he took with a bound and a hop, 
And he found his leg he could not stop ! 



8 Then he call'd to some men with all his might, 
•' Oh 1 stop this leg or I'm murder'd quite I " 
But though they beard him aid invite. 

In less than a minute he was out of sight. 

9 He ran o'er hill and dale and plain, 
To ease his weary bones he'd fain, 

He threw himself down — but all in vain. 
The leg got up and was off again 1 



10 He walk'd of days and nights a score, 
Of Europe he had made the tour, 
He died — i)ut though he was no more, 
The leg walk'd on the same as before. 
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1. If I were a cat, And I 

2. If I were a duck, And I 

3. If I were a dude, And I 
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were a cat, 
were a duck, 
were a dude. 
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And 
And 
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all were cats 
all were ducks 
all were dudes 



to - geth - er, 
to - geth - er, 
to - geth - er, 
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We'd stroll on the fence, Where the 
We*d pad -die in a boat, In a 

We'd pay a half a dol - lar, For a 



m 



tpi 



zf^t: 



Jfct 



^^^1? 




-^-P ^—P- N-_H'^_-fc -^-, ± 1^—- ^— » — -'^^-i— J^— H -, 



lu rain - y 
In rain - y 
In rain - y 
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weath - er. 
weath - er. 
weath - er. 
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shrub - ber - y is dense, 
rub - ber o - ver coat, 
sev - en sto - ry col - lar, 
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or oth - er 
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After last verse. 
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Chir - rup, chir - rup, Too - die - oo - die - um, 
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4 If I were a goat, 
And I were a goat. 
And we all were goats together, 
We'd chew upon the pans, 
And the kettles and the cans, 
In Harlem iu rainy weather. 
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5 If I were a sparrow, 
And I were a sparrow, 
And we all were sparrows together, 
We'd spoon iu the park, 
A long time after dark, . 
In rainy or other weather. 
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1. Pse been work - iu' on de lev 

2. Eb - 'ry ebe - ning on de lev 



ee All de live loug day, 

ee, Dem corr^d folks all throng, 
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Fse been work - in* on de lev 
Eb - *ry ebe - ning on de lev 
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ee, To while the hours a - way; 
ee, Dey hab a good ole song; 
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Doan' yuh hear dera bells a - ring 
Doan' yuh hear dem now a - sing 



iug. Wake up so ear - ly in de mawn, Those 
ing, O'er de Mis - sis - sip, Flan- 
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whis-tles loud and clear blow, blow, blow, 
ta-tion mel - o - dies, oh, how sweet. 
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Here come the Nat-chez, and the Rob-ert Lee, 
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Come a - long col- Vd folks, Doan' yuh wan* ter see, doan' yuh wan' ter see? 
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Words by GUY WETMORE CARRYL, '93. Music by KENNETH M. MURCHISON, Jr. '94. 
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1. To her win-dow lit - tie 

2. In the vine's un - rest - ing 

-4- 



l f~l 1-4-: ^ 



f1=iN 



^^ 



pp 



£:• 



S^: 



fe=i 



^H^^ 



^fe 



i 



=I=T 



^ 



^S 



TZg_X 



:3=::sl= 



vine, Creep and round the lat - tice twine; Bear-hig in your flow'rs of snow, Mes-sag- 
leaves, Still the south-wind sigiis and grieves, Yet I smile to hear it sigli, For it 
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es from me be - low., 
is thy lul - ia - by I. 



Creep, creep, white with bloom, 

Vine, vine, white with bloom, 
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ON THE CHAPEL STEPS. 
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1. Here at the pleas - ant twi - light hou-, When dai - ly tasks are o'er, We 

2. From ev - 'ry haunt - ed niche a voice, That sang in oth - er days, The 



Wt=f =^ 



-* H d 



^-=^ 



^=T 



:t=:£: 



:^ ' r r- 



i 



ritard. 



^ 



i 






gath - er on 
cur - rent of 
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the Chap - el steps, To sing our songs once more, The 

its hopes and joys, Runs soft - ly ueath our lays, Oh 
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braid - ed branch - es of the elms, In si - lence bend to hear, And 

stu - dent songs! no mini - ic arts Your in - born charm can gain, Ye 
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hoar - y walls and an - cient halls. Ring back our tones of cheer, 
cheer our thirst - y, dust - y hearts, Like chim - iug drops of rain. 
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1. When a Soph is feel - ing queer, 

2. You will find 'tis ev - er so, 
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Ta-ran - ta - ra, ta-ran - ta - ra, 
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an - ti-dote is beer, 
one's a - no-tiler's woe, 



And the Jun - ior when he's dry. 
And a lone - ly man is he. 



m^ 



:^?=p= 



"^~^~~g : 



*5 — rr" 



^ 



::prr:^ 



--.t;. 



w'— u- 



Ta-ran - ta - ra, 



Ta-ran - ta - 
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Al -ways takes his lit - tie rye, Ta-ran - ta - ra ! 
Who ob-serves so-bri - e - ty, Ta-ran - ta - ra 1 
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ra, ta-ran - ta-ra, 



Ta-ran - ta - ra ! 
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Sen - ior af - ter quiz, 
glass -es, hold them high, 
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Takes great com-fort in his fiz, 
Here's to liv - ing till we die, 
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But a fresh -ie out for sport, Speeds uu - to a cheap re -sort, Whore he 
Then a - way with ev - 'ry care, There is time and lots to spare, For a 
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loud - ly calls for milk,) 
pipe, a bowl, and a song, j 
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Ta-ran - ta- ra, ta - ran - ta - ra. 
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lis a prop-er thing I think, For ev-'ry man to have his drink, But nev-er call for more, If you 
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can - not pay the score, 'Tis a prop- er thing I think, For ev-'ry man to have his drink, But 
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(Cho.) Yes, don't ev- er call for more, 
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nev - er call for more, If you can - not pay the score. 
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can - not pay the score, 



you call for more. 



Ta-ran- ta-ra, ta-ran-ta- 
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1. Hon - ored in song and sto - ry, Fair - est of queens to thee,. 

2. Clear - er as sea - sons van - ish, Qlit - ters her spot - less fame,. 
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High - er, far high-er glo - ry, And no 
Years pass and nev - er van - ish The mem 



bier praise shall be; 

'ry of her name; , 
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Thine be the cheer-ful cho - rus, Which ris - es thro' the sky, Ring-ing while still be 

And as of old we've cro wn*d her With wreaths of wov - en bay, Cast we once more a 
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fore U8, The con-quer'd foe - man flies, Hurrah n^,,,^„ be the hon - or ev - er, Co- 
round her, The lau-rels won to - day. Hurrah! j ' 



feV:— J-^«- 






p^ i ^^ 



f^ 



T 



-t^— I — I ' T '^ 







lam-bi-a's a • lone, She reigns supreme and nev-er Shall leave her ancient throne. 
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1. The iiic - est girl I ev - er knew Was al- ways dressed in white and blue, And 

2. I loved the dark -eyed An - ge-Iine, She swore she nev - er would be mine, She 

3. We had a dog, his name was Jack, He used to sleep up - on his back. But 
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green and pink and or - auge too, Oh she was a dan - dy girl, 

caught a cold and took qui - nine, And I have - n't seen her since, 

one fine day he got the sack And now he's look - ing 'round. 
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bye and bye. For when I die, I'll go on high. And I'll put on the gold-en crown. 
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DANNY DEEVER. 
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1. "What are the bu - gles blow -in' for?" said Files - on - Pa - rade. "To turn you oat, to 

2. " What maltestherear-rank breathe so *ard?'' said Piles - on -Pa -rade. "It's bit - tercold, it's 
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turn you out," the Col- or - Ser-p^eant said. "What makes you look so white to-day?" said 
bit - tercold," the Col - or - Ser-geant said. "What makes that front-rank man fall down?" said 



\^m 



^^^^ 



m^- 



^ 



=^ 



rU. 



a tempo. 



l^^ 



^E 



15=$= 



mi 



'MZmML 



muz 



Piles - on - Pa- rade . " Fm dread - in' what I've got to watch," the Col - or - Ser - geant 
Files - on - Pa- rade. "A touch of sun, a touch of sun," the Col -or- Ser-geant 
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said. For they're hang- in' Dan - ny Deev-er, you can 'ear the Dead March play, It's the 
said. They are h^ng-in' Dan - ny Deey- er, they are march- in* of 'im round, They 'ave 
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lad they tried for mur-der, and they're hang-in* him to-day. They have tak - en of his 
'alt- ed Dan-ny Deev-er by 'is cof- fin on the ground; An 'e'll swing in 'arf a 
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but- tons off, an' cut his stripes a- way, And they're hangin' Danny Deev-er in the morn - in', 
min-ute for a sneakin', shootin' hound — O they'rehangin'Danny Deev-er in the morn - in'! 
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" 'Is cot was right-'and cot to mine," said Files-on-Parade. 
" 'E's sleepin* out an' far to-night," the Color-Sergeant said. 
" I've drunk 'is beer a score o' times," said Files-on-Parade. 
"'E's drinkin' bitter beer alone," the Color- Sergeant said. 
They are hangin' Danny Deever. you must mark 'ira to 'is place, 
For 'e shot a comrade sleepin' — you must look 'im in the face; 
Nine 'undred of 'is county an' the regiment's disgrace. 
While they're hangin' Danny Deever in the mornin'. 

4 
" What's that so black agin the sun ?" said Files-on-Parade. 
" It's Danny fightin* 'ard for life," the Color-Sergeant said. 
" What's that that whimpers over'ead ? " said Files-on-Parade. 
"It's Danny's soul that's passin' now," the Color-Sergeant said. 
For they're done with Danny Deever, you can 'ear the quickstep play, 
The regiment's in column, an' they're marchin' us away; 
Ho ! the the young recruits are shakin', an' they'll want their beer to-day, 
After hangin' Danny Deever in the mornin'. 
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HE WAS A CARELESS HAN. 
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1. Ah, There was a man whose carelessness ob-tained for him a name, ( a name, ) He 

2. Ah, To pass as a phil-an-thro-pist, it was his con -stant aim, (his aim,) And 

3. Ah, When e'er he went to an - y kind of par-ty I am told, (Fm told,) He 
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oft - en bor-rowed from his friends but soon for - got the same, (the same,) He took nm- brel - las 
no sab - scrip- tion list ap-pearedArith-out his no - ble name, (his name, jCompared with his do- 
al- ways wore an o- ver- coat not on - ly cheap, but old, (so old,) He hung it in the 
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by mistake,and grieved when folks were vexed, (were vexed) A ndnev-er did a tiling to-day that 
na - tion ev - 'ry oth - er seemed a speck, (a speck,) But purc-ly through for -get - ful-ness, he 
hall and when he bade the host a-dieu, (a-dieu,)Went oflF in some one else - 's coat, that 
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could be done the next, 
nev - er sent his check, 
hap-pened to be new, 






He was a care- less man. Great Scott, he was a care- less 
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man,GreatScott,It troubled him much to think he was such a ver- y care-less man; Ah ha! man. 
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Gab - riel sat ou a hie - tj tree 

Kicked his heels and he flipped on high f tt,. ^ „ ^ ^^„, „i. 

'When ole Gabe on that train - pet blows )^*^^ ^^ ^^"^ *^ 

Old Gabe won't wait till you fix your tie 
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i Shout - in' out sal - vartion's free ) 

Turned a double sommersault in the sky ) 

( Dar ain't no time fo* to pack yo' clo's 1 

( Lim-ber up your legs and make 'em fly j 
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I'll ex - pi - ah, Then kiss me on my ach- ing brow, Sinners re 
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Ro - sey, po - sey, pop - sey, wop - sey, Hon-ey am sour, But 
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you are sweet. Ro - sey, po - sey, pop - sey, wop - sey, Sun-light of my soul. 
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1. Last night the night-m-gale woke me, Last night whea all was still, It 

2. I think of you in the day - time, I dream of you by night; I 
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sang in the gold - en moon - light from out... 
wake and would you were here love, and tears.. 



the wood-land hill. I 
are blinding my sight. I 
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0-penedmy win- do w so gent - ly, I looked on the dream -ing dew, And 

Sear a low breath in the lime tree. The wind is float - ing through. And 
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oh I the bird my darl-ing was sing - ing, sing - ing of you, of you. 
oh I the night my darl-ing was sigh - ing, sigh - ing for you, for you. 
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Words and Music by HARRY J. BALLOU. 
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gold - en rib - ber's run - ning swift, Fly, lit - tie chil - dren, fly; 

when you strike dat gold- en beach, Fly, lit - tie chil - dren, fly; 
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You'll 
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gwine to set dem boats a - drift, Den fly, lit - tie chil - dren, fly. Don't 

hear dose lit - tie an - gels screech, Den fly, lit - tie chil - dren, fly. If 
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wait to hear de last bell Hug, Git on de roof and shont aud sing; Den 
yon get tired and hab to wait, Jost tell ole Gabe de boat was late; An' 
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all shake hands an flap yoar wings, An' fly, lit - tie chil - dren, fly. 
when you see him swing dat gate, Den fly, lit -tie chil-dreu, fly. 
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Wake right up, de show- cr am a pass - in', Rain-bows glim - mer in de sky ; An' 
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if you want to jine de lov'd ones, Fly, lit - tie chil - dren, fly. 
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Deo wake right up, de show - er's pass - ing, Bain-bows glimmer in de slcy; An' 
Tenobs. _ 
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Den wake right up, de show - er's pass - ing, Rain-bows glimmer in de sky; An' 
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if you want to jine de lov'd ones, Fly, lit -tie chil-dren, fly. 
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if you want to jine de lov'd ones, Fly lit - tie chil - dren, fly. 
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Ole Satan am a busy man, 

Fly, little child¥en, fly, 
He's gwine to cotch you if he can, 

Den fly, little children, fly. 
He runs a craft what's swift and fine, 
An' always cuts de biggest shine ; 
But you jes take de other line. 

An' fly, little children, fly. 
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When I was young and careless, I drove a pair of grays, I think a- bout six-nine-ty was their 
Ten mill-ion head of cat-tie roamed a-bout my lit- tie farm, Each pig, he had a love-ly feath-er 
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trot-ting cow I sent to ev - 'ry race. 
Shanghai8,Shanghoos — all were Chi-na bred. 



I had for - ty thousand gold-mines and I 
Oh! my grap-vines yielded hon - ey, and my 
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peach trees yielded cream, I used to mow and reap the Sick - le pear; 
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several million bull-pups with their tails curled up behind, lu ray Double- Breasted Mansion on the Square, 
las my wealth has vanished now and every night I dream, Of my Donble-Breasted Mansion on the Square. 
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Oh! the roof was cop - per bottomed, And ^ the chim - neys were of gold, With an 
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But I lost them all at Po - ker and I 
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nev - er more shall see, My Doub - le- Breast- ed Man- sion on the Square. 
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1. Oh I weut down to de meet - in' house dat lies down in de hol-lar, I 

2. Den Sis-ter Cloe got up to pray an' she wras-tledwid her feel-in's, She 
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preach - er called us bad an' from sin 

gals, dey hugged an' kissed me, case dey said 
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No use sigh - in' for de mor - row, Sun Ml neb - ber shine on yer sor - row, 
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Don't you 
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Ding, ding, ding, ding, ding, ding, ding, ding, ding, ding, ding, ding, dongI 
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Ding, 



ding, ding, ding, ding, ding, 

Jlefxain tised by arrangement with Chicago Music Co. 
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1. I am 80 hap - py all day long, I can - not keep from eiiip: - ing; Kind 

2. Once I was a naaght-y boy, The Dev - iPs will - ing tool. But 

3. I put my pen - nies in the box And al - ways shut the lid, And 
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words are ev - er in my heart, And to my lips are spring - ing. 

now I am a good boy, And go to Sun - day School 

all I get I give to clothe Poor Mis - sion - ar - y 



kids. 
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Chobus. 
Ist & 2nd. Tenobs. 
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Teach - er ! 
1st & 2nd. Basses. 
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me why I am so hap 
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In my own dear Sun - day School. 
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4 And when the Strawberry Festival comes, 

As Strawberry Festivals should, 
I hug and kiss the pretty girls, 
Because I am so good. 

5 And every year when Christmas comes, 

With other adolescents, 
I join an extra Sunday School, 
And scoop the Christmas presents. 
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6 And when the Anniversary comes, 

I join in the parade, 
The walk's awful long but yon bet I get square, 
On the cake and the lemonade. 

7 I never play with naughty boys, 

A lie I never tell. 
For if I did I'd surely die, 
And then I'd go to — • 
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LITTLE TOMMY WENT A FISHING. 
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( Lit - tie Toiliray went a fish-ing on a ver - y pleas - ant Sab - bath day, 

( Lit - tie Tommy he was wishing fish would bite, not run, not run a - - way. 
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But he did-'nt get a bite. The 



wouldn' t bite ; Lit - tie Tom-my did - n't catch one I 
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They wouldn't bite, 
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'Long came the min-is-ter home from church, Passing by the bab'ling brook, the bab-'ling brook. 
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He saw Tommy, luckless Tommy, withhislit-tle fish-pole and his hook, his bait-ed hook. 
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Then said the min-is-ter, then said the min-is-ter, "It's wrong to catch fish on Sun -day, Ver-y 
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wrong to catch fish oii Saa-daj." Thensud Tommy, "Who'scatchin' any fish, who'scatchin'a-ny fish? 
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Haven't had a bite all day! not a bite! not a bite! Who's cateh-in' fish on Sun- day?" 
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THE POPE. 



Om Spirito, 
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he leads a jol - ly life, jol - ly life, He 
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1. The Pope he 

J 



He's free from ev - 'ry care and 
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Hedrinks the best of Rhen-ish wine. 



strife.care and strife.He drinks the best of Rhen - ish wine I would the Pope's eay life wer 



^ 



strife,care and strife,He drinks the best of Rhen - ish wine I would the Pope's gay life were 

He drinks the best of Rhen-ish wine, 
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He drinks the best of Rhen-ish wine, 
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mine, He drinks the best of Rhen-is 



drinksthebest of Rhen-ish wine, IwouldthePope'sgay life were mine. 

Hedrinks the best of Rhen-ish wine, 
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He dare not drink one drop of wine; 
I would not change his lot for mine. 

4 So, when my sweet-heart kisses me, 
I'll think that I'd the Sultan be; 
And when my Rhenish wine I tope. 
Oh, then I'll think that I'm the Pope. 



2 The Sultan better pleases me; 
His life is fall of jollity, 

His wives are many as he will — 
I fain the Sultan's throne would fill. 

3 But still he is a wretched man. 
He must obey the Alkoran, 
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WHEN JOAN'S ALE WAS NEW. 
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Con SpirUo. 
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1. There were three jol-ly good fel - lows, Came o- ver the hills to - geth - er, Came 

2. The first that came was a sol - dler, With his fire - lock o - ver his shoul - der, And 

3. The next that came was a sail- or, Who used to be a tail - or, But 
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- ver the hills to-geth - er To join our jo-vi-al crew; TheycalM for whiskey, they 
uev-er a man was bold - er A-raongstthe jo-vi-al crew; He flung his fire- lock 
now was a jol-ly old whal - er A-mongstthis jo-vi-al crew; Oh I he had trav-eled 
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calPd for sher-ry, They calPd for something to make them mer-ry; TheycalM for a song, and 
on the ground. And swore each man must spend a crown, And passed the bot - tie 
ver - y far. So he kisvs'd the maid be - hind the bar, And was not he a 
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sang, "Hey down der - ry," When Joan's ale was new, my boys. When Joan's ale was new. 

'round and 'round; When Joan's ale was new, my boys, When Joan's ale was new. 

wick - ed tar ? For Joan's ale was new, my boys, For Joan's ale was new. 
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4 The next came in was a dyer. 
And sat himself down by the fire, 
And no man ever was dryer. 

Amongst the jovial crew; 
The landlord told him to his face, 
The chimney-comer was his place. 
Where he might sit and roast his face; 
For Joan's ale was new, my boys, 

For Joan's ale was new. 



The last man in was a rag-man. 
With his rag-bag over his shoulder, 
And he had roamed the world over 

To find our jovial crew; 
They burned his rag-bag all to ashes, 
They then got drunk, as drunk as Jack -asses, 
And all were arrested, and whipped with lashes; 
When Joan's ale was new, my boys. 

When Joan's ale was new. 
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HALUI HALLO! 

DRINKING SONG. 



Words by C. A. WHITMACK, '83. 
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1. Come, broth - ers emp - ty quick - 1y, The gob - let with de - light, And 

2. Long live the world of pletis - ure; Fare -well, all woe, to thee, Long 
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if it get« the best of thee, We'll take you home to - night; 
live the spark ling treas - ure. That caus - es all our glee, 

-! -^ v-A-^:=rz ^-r-J h^ \ P^ 1- 



Think on - ly that to- 
Long live each pret - ty 
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mor - row. Twill all be well a - gain, For wine dis-pels all sor - row. Re - 

maid - en. Who loves a stu-dent true, Long live our Al - ma Ma - ter. And her 



^^^^^^^^^0 



>tS3ti 



=P=pr: 



.^ I 



Chorus. 



I 



wzzzzjn 



V^ 



N — h 



^^^^^^E^^m 



— \ 1 — H »• 



-^=^=ip 



=5^ 



— •" 

lieves from ev - 'ry pain. ) 
col - ore, white and blue. ) 
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Hal - li, hal - lo, hal - li, hal - lo, with us 'tis ev - er 



^ 



^ ^ ^^ ^^^ ^P^ m44¥4 



=qt= 



r y * 



^^^^^^^^^^^^ 



m 



so, Hal- li, hal-lo, hal - li, hal-lo. With ns 'tis ev - er so. 
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CLOCHETTE. 
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Andanie moderato. 
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1. Spinning was young Clochet - te, Came a fond youth to woo; 

2. Si - lent was young Clochet - te, Griev'd in her heart was she; 

3. Let me, he said, Clochet - te. This lit -tie blos-sona take; 
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She was a sad co- quel - te, Hi» was a lov - t-r true Clo-cliet - tfi^ Clo-chet - te. You 

For tho' a sad ea - qiic^t - fe, None was so deiir im he CI o- diet - te^ Clo-chet - te^ 1 

Wept then t hi!? sad CO- quel - te^ As tho'berheait would break Clo-chet - te, Clo-chet - te^ I 
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drive rae far from you; Clo-chet - te, Clo-chet- te, I come to say a - diea. 

go for love of you; Oh, speak then,dear Clochet - te I She on - ly said a - diea. 

know now you are true; Clo -- 
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chet 



te, Clo - chet - te, Well nev - er say 



dieu. 
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1. Our strong band can ne'er be bro - ken, Tt can nev - er die; 

2. Mem - Vy's leaf - lets close shall twine A - round our hearts for aye, 

3. Col - lege life is swift - ly pass - ing, Soon its sands are ran, 
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Far sur - pass - ing wealth un - spok - en, Sealed by friend- ship's tie. 
And waft us back o'er life's broad track To pleas - ures long gone by. 
But while we live we'll ev - or cher - ish. Friend - ships here be - gun. 
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Chobus. 
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A • mi - ei us - que ad • a - ras. Deep grav - en on each heart, 
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Shall be found uu - wav - 'ring, true, When we from life shall part. 
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Here's to our Al - ma Ma- ter, Long may she live and rise; Ex ■ 
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alt - ed be her ban-ners, 
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they reach the skies,.... And 
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col-ors of Co-lum-bi-a, May the pipe and the bowl nev - er leave ns, Kind 
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friends may they nev - er de-ceive us, And hap-py is the man that shall meet us, In 
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Heav'n a - bove where all is love, The Pac- ul - tj won't be there, But 
down be - low where all is woe, The Fac- ul - tj will be there, Singing 
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bur - ial from your hands I'll bor - row, But with - out splendor or pa - rade, Oh, then it's 
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drink,drink,driiik,drink, pass the hours a - way, Clink,clink,clink,clink, jol - ly boys are we;. 
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Ban- ish care and despair, what care we? 'Tis wine be-nign, that bringethjol-li- ty, Oh, then it's 
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While their bright eyes seem to say, While their bright eye^ 
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Now the fes - tive dance is o'er. 
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Give me as pledge of thine, thou wilt be mine, 
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Now, fare thee well 
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well, fare thee well, fare thee well, fare thee well, Now fare thee well. Good - night. 
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night. 



THK ARMSTRONG OOMPANT, 

Music TvpooBArHBiw, 

710 Saniom Street, Phll«delphU, Pa. 
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